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was that the captain had a hostage with whom he could
bargain. But the rest of the natives made off and noth-
ing more could be done to help the five men who had
disobeyed orders and had fallen into the trap which
their commander had specifically pointed out to them.
And so, having this "strange infidel3' in captivity,
uwhose like was never seen, read nor heard of before,
and whose language was neither known nor understood
of any," Captain Frobisher, with his steadfast lieu-
tenant, Christopher Hall, and his twelve men and boys,
turned the Gabriel homeward on August 26th. As
night fell they passed out between the headlands of Fro-
bisher's Straits.
It has been said that the captain was a man of great
physical strength, so that he was known on occasion to
throw a man bodily into the sea. On the homeward
voyage he performed the opposite feat once again.
During a storm, one of the men was washed overboard
and would have been lost, but, the ship rolling over
toward him, the captain reached out his mighty arms
and dragged the poor soul back into the waist.
Such episodes are the gauges of the achievements of
these great days. Small ships and great souls. Miser-
able equipment and marvellous spiritual resources.
Twenty tons burthen and new worlds ahead. And six
weeks later the eggshell Gabriel dropped her anchor in
London River once more, coming up on the tide, and
showing, one may be sure, all the bunting she had left,
and, let us hope, firing her falconet to let the world
know a captain courageous had returned from "perilous
seas and faery lands forlorn."